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AMBIGUOUS. 


0. Ua, 
‘‘AND HOW DID YOU LIKE AMERICA, COUNT?” 
(a) 


‘AH! ZE LONGER I ST\Y AWAY, ZE BETTER I LIKE IT.” 
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“White there's Life there's Hope.” 
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EAT isn’t the topic that the busy mind of man turns to 

in these last days so much as humidity. An experi- 
ence of atmosphere that you could almost bail out with a 
dipper has taught New Yorkers that while heat that is nearly 
hot is bad, heat that is wet is emphatically worse. The 
peculiarly exasperating quality of the wet heat is that man- 
kind in its sufferings gets no adequate sympathy from the 
thermometers. The men may be running away in streams 
of perspiration and profanity, and the thermometer keeps at 
a comfortable figure and never turns a hair or says a bad 
word. * * * 


OT even to the best and greatest does any one apolo- 
gize any more for talking baseball. The propinquity of 
the half-dozen upper clubs of the League to the pennant end 
of the list keeps the interest of the fanatics at boiling-point. 
Their zeal spreads through the community and anxious thou- 
sands wait to know whether President Day will be able to 
buy left-handed Morris from the Pittsburg dealer or not. It 
is understood that there will be an auction in this city early 
in October, when the various club managers will dispose of 
such players as they do not care to carry through the winter. 
2K ok * 
UR baseball enthusiasts will do well to make their hay 
while the sun is shining for them. Very soon the 
minds of sportsmen will run on another topic. The 7hzstle 
is on her way across the Atlantic ; the lo/unteer has shown 
her speed and is practising her paces off the shore of New 
England. It is to be a great race, it seems, between these two. 
The stories about the I’o/wnfeer and her marvelous per- 
formances stimulate America’s pride in the ingenious Bur- 
gess, and make every one curious as to what the capabilities 
of the new yacht really are. Is this the limit of Mr. Burgess’s 
powers, or can he go on and build each year a boat a little 
faster than her predecessor? He reminds us of those 
poets who, by adding a few indispensable verses every year 
to what they have done before, make the previous editions 
of their works incomplete, and drive their admirers to an 


annual purchase. 
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T HE President has gained in the respect of the people by 
his behavior in the St. Louis matter. His attitude in 
declining to risk being insulted was generally approved, and 
his acceptance of the new invitation brought him by the 
mayor and citizens of St. Louis seems equally judicious. 
Every day makes it more probable that Mr. Cleveland will 

be his own successor. 
* 





* * 


ORE than a week ago, the death of Henry M. Stanley 
was rumored back and forth under the oceans that 
separate three continents. No one has much idea that 
Stanley is other than the livest of mankind, but he is still in 
the wilds, beyond even the district telegraph service, and 
cannot assert himself. When he comes home, he will doubt- 
less make it hot for some of the people who have been say- 
ing things about him, and in particular for the Chicago Maz/, 
which took advantage of the announcement of his death to 
publish a likeness of explorer Gilder (whose goal is the 
North Pele) with “ Henry M. Stanley” under it. It is very 
wrong of the J/az/ to mix its explorers up in this reckless 
manner. When Stanley comes home, how glad Frank Hatton 
will be that he sold the 4/az/ before this happened ! 


* * * 


HERE is a rumor that some unscrupulous persons who 
live in the West have been and cheated Mr. Jay 
Gould. Now, this is dreadful! Those miscreants will, 
doubtless, soon perish, a prey to their consciences. If they 
will have the kindness to come East and die in New York, 
we could almost promise that the J/az/ and Express will 
raise more money in half a day to build them a monument 
than the Star could raise for General Grant in six years. 
* * * 


IS name was McGarigle. He was a boodle Alderman 
of Chicago, and after being caught, tried, convicted 
and sentenced he ran away, thereby showing how destitute 
of principle he was. He has eluded the grasp of justice, 
but America’s poets can punish him, if they will. Step up, 
poets, and sock it to him. And his name, remember, is 
McGarigle. Let no guilty man escape. Sting him with 
rhymes on his infamous name. 
* * * 
F you can’t go to the seashore, stay intown and sue Judge 
Hilton. There may not be much profit in it, but it's 
fun, and what's more, it’s the fashion. 
* * * 
W HEN we consider how limited is Queen Victoria's 
power, we get some idea of the smallness of the 
widow's might. 








AT EIGHT A. M. 


S I passed by on t’other side, 
My lady's window opened wide. 
She there appeared unto my view, 
As though the sun had risen anew. 


A gown—the like I ne’er had seen, 
Though much it pleased me—robed my queen. 


I kissed my finger-tips in play— 
She frowned, and took herself away. 


I called anon ; an angry look 
Received me as her hand I took. 


What crime I’d managed to commit 
I did not know, but, bit by bit, 


I learned that when I passed that day, 
I should have looked the other way. 


Because—I heard her lips declare— 


She’d not had time to fix her hair. 
SS. Bi: Si, Je 
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LIFE AT NEWPORT. 


Mr, 


FLOWING LOCKS. 
” OU have a remarkable head of hair, sir,’ he said to 


the stranger. 
“Yes, it’s very long—the result of a solemn oath I have 


taken.” 
“Never to have it cut, I suppose, until a Prohibitionist is 


elected President ? ” 
‘‘Worse than that, sir; never to have it cut until the 


Metropolitans win a game of ball.” 


S.: If I AM NOT AT HOME BY TWELVE O'CLOCK, DO NOT BE ANXIOUS. 
Mrs. S.: AND IF 7 AM NOT HERE WHEN YOU RETURN, DEAR, YOU NEEDN’T WORRY. 


MUST BE THE BOSTON NINE. 
RS. ELLA WHEELER WILCOX is said to be 
wooing the muses t!is summer. If this be true, the 
original muses must ha‘ been replaced by a new nine, the 
old Greek team haviug consisted exclusively of females. 





ESPITE all precautions taken by the Quarantine 
authorities, the Sz’s cholera mixture has broken out 
again in print, with undiminished virulence. 
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AUGUSTUS. 


OST merrily now do the humming-birds hum, 


M In glory now trampeth the tramp ; 
The Vassar girl lays in her next winter’s gum, 
And the National Guard is in camp. 


The dog is quite wary when walking the street 
Lest he draw near the dog-catcher’s side, 
And Coney Isle’s thronged by the million feet 

Of the crowds who've let business slide. 


Indeed, there is much to delight and disgust us 
In the month that is known unto fame as Augustus. 
* * * 
JYSHAW,” said Mrs. Spriggins, “them Indian fellahs 
at the Queen’s Jubilee, addressed a poem to H.I.M. 
the Queen. Even an injun ought to know that the Queen's 
a H.E.R 
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THE EFFECT OF MERCURY UPON THE BLOOD, 
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* Hot? not a bit of 
it. Beautiful day!” 





* One hundred and five 
Who'd have thought it!”’ 


! “ Well, it's hotter than 
I thought.” 
Z ‘ Sa 
* * * 
R. GOULD is respectfully informed that there is one 
class of futures in which he cannot speculate. 
Indeed, if all we hear of Mr. G. is true, his future is 
not a matter of speculation, but of settled fact. 
* * * 
HE old cuts representing the .Zayflower, Genesta and 
being cleaned off in newspaper offices to 
tle and Volunteer. 


Galatea are 
be reissued as the 742 


Economy is wealth! 
n * 


BOOK on Heraldry says ihat all the sons of an Earl 
are Honorable. Considering the present generation of 
sons, we fear this is a typographica! error. 


Earl's 


* * * 


PHILOSOPHER of our acquaintance says: “New 
York is, Chicago is to be, and Boston has bean.” 


LiPrsE 









UFFALO BILL is the British Lion just now, which 
clearly shows why the British Lion is in such spirits. 
* * * 
O, JOHN HENRY, a Bourbon Democrat doesn’t show 
a Rye face when his party is,defeated at the polls. 
* * * 
NGLISHMEN are not prone to accept rumors, and they 
are quite decided not to believe the reports of Stanley’s 
death till they hear from Stanley himself. 
* a * 
AKE SHARP has applied for a stay, and he is likely to 


J get it. 


The stay will be four years long and of full width. 


N 


O one has yet met the man who would refuse a dollar 
because it is worth only 79 cents. 
* * * 
CORRESPONDENT suggests as a mode of reducing 
the surplus that the Republican party be restored to 
office. When Mr. Blaine returns from abroad, whither he 
has gone to escape the solicitations of a large majority of our 
citizens to assume the reins of government, we will lay the 
suggestion before him. 
MONG the officers in King Milan’s cabinet are M 
Milojkovics, M. Visibjevics, M. Vacumovics and Gen. 
Bogitchevics. 
This, together with Queen Victoria’s Jubilee, seems to 


point to 1887 as a great year for Vics. 
* * 


* 
A CAUTIOUS OFFICER. 
HE U.S. cruiser A//anta set her sails early in the morn- 
ing and put out to sea for a little gun practice. As 
soon as she was anchored at a safe distance from shore, so 
that no property could be injured by flying cannon-balls, one 
of the officers called the Bo’sun to him and asked: 
“ Bo’sun, have all the men put on their life preservers ? ”’ 
“Yessir.” 
“Is your life insured ?” 
“Te wm an: 
“ Are the boats lowered ?” 
“ They be, your woshup.” 
“ Have the men said their prayers and made their wills ?” 
“ They have, your honor.” 


“Then touch off that gun.” 


AY GOULD must intend setting up as a rival to Berry 


J Wall. 


. The papers last week were full of his spending a million 
on ties. 





















FOREIGN ITEMS. 


HE Prince of Wales is in mortal terror lest his 
mother go into her second childhood and hang 
on for another Jubilee. 

Her Majesty has reduced a German street band 
to the ranks for playing “Old Hundred” as she 
passed, instead of ‘God Save the Queen.” 

* * * 
NY commodity other than the thick heads of 
Tory Englishmen would have succumbed to 
the rough handling which the Salisbury ministry 
received at the hands of the Parnellites and Glad- 
stonians over the Tanner question. 

Dr. Tanner’s eloquence, which seemed in danger 
of being left in a state of suspense for a short period, 
will continue to flow undamned. 

* * * 

F Dr. Tanner had said to Mr. Long, “Sir, you are 
one of that class of beings who arrogate to 
themselves merits which they do not deserve and 
who are condemned to suffer eternal tortures in the 
great beyond,” he would have accomplished his pur- 
pose without running any risks. But to call a man 

a ‘“‘d—d snob” is quite too disgustingly terse. 








THAT WAS.~THE QUESTION. 


Muddled Gent: SAY, OFFICER (Ac), DO YOU KNOW 
WHERE JOHN WILLIAMS LIVES? 

Officer: WHY, YOU’RE JOHN WILLIAMS YOURSELF ! 

Muddled Gent: YES, I KNOW (Azc), BUT WHERE DOES 
JOHN WILLIAMS LIVE? 











SHOWING AN INGENIOUS BIT OF MECHANISM INVENTED BY OUR FRIEND 
HOOKEM, BY WHICH A TIRED FISHERMAN CAN ENJOY A NAP AND BE 
AWAKENED BY THE SLIGHTEST NIBBLE AT HIS BAIT. 


POOR INNOCENT. 


HEN Mr. Bourke Cockran was making his impassioned plea 

for Mr. Jacob Sharp last Tuesday, the Editor of LIFE was 

unfortunately unable to be present. We are given to understand, 
however, that Mr. Cockran’s points were about as follows : 

First: Mr, Sharp’s conviction was not due to his having bribed anyone. 
The idea that Sharp would try to bribe anyone.was absurd, because Mr, Sharp's 
whole career as a Sunday-school superintendent, a deacon in the church, and 
stockholder in a cemetery, was against any such theory. Why should Mr. Sharp 
try to bribe anyone, particularly an alderman, when he could hire a lawyer to do 
it for him? Why, if Mr. Sharp was guilty of bribery, did he not jump his bail 
and rush to Canada? If Mr. Sharp knew he was guilty, did his honor think 
that a paltry $40,000, even in silver, could have retarded his progress to a foreign 
clime ; and wasn’t Mr. Sharp best acquainted with the real facts in the case; and 
wasn’t his staying for trial conclusive proof of a clear conscience ; and could a 
guilty man have a clear conscience; and didn’t one good stay deserve another ? 
Mr. B. Cockran guessed it did, and Mr. John E. Parsons thought so too; and 
could John E. Parsons ever go wrong ? 

Second : Was it not a dreadful responsibility for any judge to assume to send 
Jacob Sharp to Sing Sing? What was to prevent Mr. Sharp, if he is the bad 
man he is painted, from buying Sing Sing from the State, and then deciding not 
to occupy his new residence? Was there any hope that a man of Mr. Sharp’s 
age would be reformed at a place like Sing Sing, if he was anything but an inno- 
cent man; and if he was an innocent man, was it not dreadful to expose him to 
the contammanyating (Mr. Cockran must have been confused here) influence of 
a creature like Ferdinand Ward, with whom he would very likely be thrown in 
Sing Sing financial circles ? 

Third: Was it plausible to think that an alderman: who would break faith 
with the public would keep faith with a private individual? Certainly not. If, 
then, the aldermen were bribed at all, was it not more than likely that some 
other people, Philadelphians, for instance, did the bribing, and that Sharp got 
the road—in fact, didn’t his Honor 4vow that Sharp got the road ? 

Fourth and last: Was it not altogether too hot to talk any more about it, and 
hadn’t his Honor better make up his mind that Sharp had swallowed enough of 
the waters of repentance, and should now be bailed out ? 


Considering the force of these arguments, and the eloquent way 
in which they were set forth, it would not be surprising if Sharp got 
his stay. 








- LIFE - 


THE GUIDE-BOOK NOVEL. 
HE Guide-Book Novel is coming to be a well recognized 
form of summer literature which mingles love, flirtation, 
hotel puffs, railroad time-tables, and census statistics, “ under- 
one mammoth canvas,” as Mr. Barnum would put it—and all 
for fifty cents. It must be admitted by the candid reader 
that the stupendous assertions of the average guide-book do 
not when in the guise of fiction so shock his moral sensibilities 
and strain his imagination as when put in unadorned prose 
as plain, solid truth. It is certainly a most convenient form in 
which to publish the usual summer-resort lies without moral 
responsibility or obliquity. 

This general introduction is not meant to be applied 
specifically to “The Three Tetons; A Story of the 
Yellowstone” (Cassell & Co.), by Alice Wellington Rollins. 
It is, however, of the general “ guide-book novel” type, 
though free from some of its most annoying faults. Mrs. 
Rollins really sees things in a bright, original, though super- 
ficial way on her travels. She enjoys out-door life, and never 
troubles the reader with the morbid reflections which so 
afflict most New England woman-writers when they take a 
vacation trip. A New England conscience, properly sup- 
ported by a New England liver, makes almost any pleasure 
excursion a very solemn undertaking. 

¥ * * 
HE “story” element in “‘ The Three Tetons” is very 
slight, and the method of naming the characters after 
personified qualities (such as the Convert, the Imperturbable, 
the Man of Sense) is, cumbersome and often nonsensical. The 
humorous dialogue which is introduced at convenient inter- 
vals is rather melancholy stuff, though it might be amusing 
in the exhilarating atmosphere of the Yellowstone Park. 
However, that may be saying too much for the tonic proper- 
ties of the air. 


, 


CABLE despatch the other day announced that Henry 

James had returned to London from Italy, after a 
seven-months’ absence, during which he had completed “an 
important piece of literary work.” 

This suggests some reflections on the partial literary 
eclipse into which he has gone in the past two years. And 
it can be truly said that he wrote himself into this semi- 
obscurity by “ The Bostonians.” Yet it is equally true that 
within a year he has published what is probably his greatest 
work, “The Princess Casamassima,” a novel which would 
have made a fine reputation for an unknown man. In the 
mere art of expression he has few living equals. There is the 
most beautiful shading of word and phrase on ,every page 
that he writes. One has only to reread his critical study of 
“ Hawthorne” to be convinced of his skill. The lover of 
Hawthorne’s genius will time and again be tempted to 
throw down the book in anger, yet he will be forced to 
admit, if he finishes it, that James has expressed with the 
utmost nicety and gracefulness the very praises which he 
himself would utter. It is the patronizing air of it all which is 
so offensive. 

Some day there will be a “ James revival.” He may have 
to wait for it as long as George Meredith. But such con- 
summate art of expression is sure to find renewed recognition. 


His work is better than his Realistic theories. 
Droch. 


SEVERE. 
E SMYTHE (just home from London) :Saw Irving as 
Mephistopheles. 
VANDERJONES: Indeed, how was he? 
DE SMYTHE: Oh, he acted like the devil! 





HE Sum says that Lord Hartington is a type of the 
heavy Englishman with much more beard and shirt 

front than brains. 
It will be remembered that the Sum is an authority on 
English. 








RETRIBUTION. 


Willie: V'LL JEST PUSH THE STONE 
OFF AN’ SEE ’EM ALL FALL IN, 


AND HE DOES. 





DRAMA AT CAMPOBELLO. 


She: HERE COMES MASHER; WHY IS HE SO COOL TO YOU NOW ? 
He; BECAUSE HE TRIED TO CUT ME OUT WITH THE GIRL I’VE SINCE MARRIED. 
She: BUT WHY ARE YOU SO SAVAGE WITH HIM? 


He; BECAUSE HE DIDN’T SUCCEED. 


BAR HARBOR NOTES. 


JULY 30th. 


ND how delightful it is to get here after being par-boiled for a 

month in Newport fogs and millionaires! To be sure the weather 

is quite warm, but there are a lot of Boston people here and their 

native frigidness makes everything delightfully cool and comfortable, 

and at the same time demonstrates the fact that in the Divine economy 
there is no waste and that even a Bostonian has its uses. 

We came up in the train with Smith and his family; they have 
been spending the winter at Nice, and in three months the poor 
things have completely forgotten their native tongue, and so the air 
was thick with New Jersey French; and says Madame to her white- 
capped maid: ‘‘ Zss ker voo zavvy lay beeyea, Marie?” and Marie 
looks puzzled and answers ‘‘ Phwat ?” 

Strange to say, there are few people here as yet—in fact there 
seems to be absolutely nobody in this hotel save a strong-lunged baby 
to whom I will give the credit of being able to fill the entire house as 
thoroughly as a Salvation Army could. Confound the brat! he 
seems to take such an unseemly interest in my goings and comings, 
and waves his entire body and squawks to such an extent whenever 
he sees me that the nurse has to quiet him by saying, ‘‘That’s not 
grandpa! 7ha?’s not grandpa!” Now isn’t this too bad! just as I 
am feeling so uncommonly youthful, and the joint of my cork-leg 


is working so smoothly, and I haven't had a touch of gout for a 
month? Too bad! I say; too bad! And how it shows the degener- 
acy of the times, too; why, if I had said such a thing to a gentleman 
when I was a kid, I shouldn’t have been able to ride horseback for a 
week, perhaps longer ! 

But, as I was saying, there are very few people here as yet, and 
it is certainly a fact that each season here begins a week or two later, 
and at this rate we shall, in a few years, be Christmasing here, and 
I have an idea that—even if the Bostonians keep away—it will be 
pretty chilly business hanging up our dear little Balbriggans on 
imaginary chimney-pieces. 

But, deary me! I am forgetting to tell the good news—the dear 
girls are all here ; every single solitary one of them! and how unutter- 
ably dreary the rest of the world must seem without them, and how 
I wish I had come up here earlier! And how lovely the dear creatures 
look! Brunettes, and bays, and sorrels, and chestnuts (nothing 
intentional here), and strawberry blondes and every kind and shade 
imaginable and each one more lovely than the last, and—oh, deary 
me! of a verity, there is no fool like an old fool! Ah, but there are 
the guns of the Eastern Yacht Club! They are anchoring in the 
harbor, and to-morrow there will not be a sober man in the whole 
place. Horay! we must hurry down to the shore! And so, as our 
friends the Smiths would say, Au revoir till we see each other 
again ! Ree Ts 
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N OTHING very exciting has transpired in sporting circles this 
week except the rumor that the rudder of the 7/zst/e is an inch 
and a half deeper than was intended. This ought to change the betting 
very materially, although I doubt if General Paine will find it 
necessary to alter the model of the Vo/unteer to any considerable ex- 


tent on this account. 
* * a * 


R. J. BEAVOR WEBB has been investigating a few more of 

our institutions and has had some experience as a patient in a 

New York hospital. 

hospitably inclined than he himself was last year when the newspaper 

reporters of this city rose to a man and endeavored to make his 
acquaintance on Lieutenant Henn's craft. 

It is a good thing for Mr. Webb that he has his sickness this year 
instead of last. There may be some influential persons around with 
Last 
year he couldn't have secured a supplication to save him if the reser- 
voir had fallen on him. 


I hope he found the doctors and nurses more 


forgiveness enough in their hearts to pray for him this season. 


Altogether there is a good deal of luck in Sport. 
* * 
HE New York Nine will give an exhibition of One Old Cat next 
month. One Old Cat is just the game for the New York Nine, 
and it wouldn’t surprise me if in a hard struggle the New Yorks 
could get eighth place in a One Old Cat championship league. 
, : % x * 
OJOURNERS onthe New Jersey coast enjoy themselves selling 
pools on the numbers of various defunct species of the animal 
kingdom that float their way. 

Tuesday was one of the dog-days, but on Thursday, after the 
poisoning of the twenty-one car horses on the Third Avenue Railway, 
the man who held the horse ticket won thirty-seven dollars. 

It is quite interesting to sit on the broad piazza of a bathing-house 
and watch the animals pass in review, and if one has a little money on 
the result the pastime becomes really exciting. 


‘Livre * 


R. JOHN WARD, Captain of the New York Baseball Nine, is 

quite as clever with the pen as he is with the bat. Indeed, when 
his literary record is compared with his baseball record, I am inclined 
to believe that the pen is mightier than the bat. 

Mr. Ward’s article in Lippincott’s Magazine, ‘‘Is the Baseball 
Player a Chattel ?”’ is well considered and forcible. It ought to do 
much to reform the abuses which seem to have fastened themselves 
on the professional leagues. 

I think, however, that Mr. Ward should have extended his article to 
show a few more of the great disadvantages of the system of selling 
ball players. In the first place he might have dilated upon the feel- 
ings of a $10,000 catcher when he finds himself trying to catch a foul 
ball before a crowd of fifty thousand persons. He is conscious— 
painfully so—that he is a $10,000 catcher, and what is worse, he 
knows that every man, woman and reporter on the grand stand is 
aware of the fact. He also knows that a $2,000 pitcher is secretly 
praying that he will muff the ball; that his owner is sitting off in a 
corner eyeing him closely and composing a nice string of epithets for 
him in case he does muff it, and when he searches the sky for the 
sphere he sees as many of them as there are zeros in 10,000. 

This, in addition to the large head a $10,000 man has to carry when 
he is running bases, makes ball a painful exhibition. 

Then Mr. Ward might have enlarged on the unfair exclusion of 
umpires from fancy prices. There is not a peach-blow umpire in 
either of the leagues to-day, and yet there is no person connected with 
the game who works harder than this same official. If a catcher or 
other player is worth $10,000 the umpire is worth $20,000. He diverts 
the crowd and frequently diverts the game. What errors he makes 
are simply due to his lack of omniscience. He wins more games 
than any other individual in the field, and the wear and tear upon 
his conscience is far more terrible than any physical discomfort to 
which the active participants in the game may be subjected. 

Besides, life insurance is a considerable item of expense to an 
umpire. 

I hope Mr. Ward will accept my hint and agitate the subject 
further. And, while he is about it, there is another abuse he might be 
instrumental in correcting. 

Can he not prevail upon the Giants to play ball? Persons who 
frequent the Polo Grounds as a method of reducing the surplus do 
not care for this new parlor game the New Yorkers have adopted. 

Geo. W. Me. 
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NATURALLY. 


YOUNG BINGLANDER ENGAGES A ROOM BY LETTER AT A SEASIDE, HOTEL, AND INSTEAD OF THE USUAL 


ACCOMMODATION FINDS A LARGE, COMFORTABLE APARTMENT. 


THE SHOCK WAKES HIM UP! 

















> Lips: 67 





OSCULATORY. 


Mother (in room No. 1, rising suddenly): \WHAT WAS THAT ? 
Aunt (in room No, 2, rising suddenly): \WHAT WAS THAT ? 
Sophia (in room No. 3, to Angelo): OH, ANGELO, DEAR, YOU LO 
NOT MIND SITTING IN THE DARK, DO YOU? MA SAYS THAT HER 
GAS BILL FOR LAST MONTH WAS SOMETHING POSITIVELY DREAD- 
FUL, AND THAT 
(And then followed sounds like the drawing of corks; no wonder 
rooms 1 and 2 were alarmed.) 





PROVERBLETS. 
IT is more blessed to receive than to ask. 
A BAD pun in the bush is worth two in the hand. 
UMBRELLAS do not come home to roost. 
MYSTERY is the mother of a witness’s invention. 
ALWAYS look a gift mug in the mouth. Gf. BE. 





IN THE SMOKING-ROOM. 


T was in mid-ocean and the fog was thick enough to lean 
against. The pools were all sold and there was nothing 
to do but play poker and exaggerate. 

“Well, this is a pretty tough trip,” said the fat English- 
man who was dealing the cards. ‘“ Most as tedious as the 
one I made to the Cape.” 

“ Been to the Cape, eh!” said the drummer. “ Well that’s a 
good ways to go, but I’ve sailed from London to India in a 
single sticker.” 

“ And I,” said a sleepy man who could hardly keep his 
eyes open, “ I’ve been around the Horn.” 

“When?” asked the Englishman. 

“ Ali night,” was the reply as the gong rang for dinner. 
NM R. HOWELLS is said to have written his Fog-horn 

Conclusion in mid-ocean. 


AFTER THE BALL. 


I, 
E raved about her half the day, 
‘* The other girls are quite d/asées ; 
One gets so tired of all this whirl, 
It’s really nice to see a girl 
So young and fresh.” 


II. 
While pretty Dolly’s golden head 
Held thought of him just while she said, 
‘* He rather liked me, do you know ; 
It’s quite a pity he is so— 
So young and fresh.” 
—G. H. 


A GREAT FUTURE. 


IFE: I see the newspapers predict that Knoxville, 
Tenn., will be the future centre of this country for 
iron, coal and lumber. 
HUSBAND: What papers predict that ? 
WIFE: The Knoxville papers. 





SPRING poet groping his way down six flights of 
stairs, six steps at a time, with the editor a close 
second, might be called a literary movement. 


» 





She: HAVE YOU SEEN THE CHIMPANZEES UP AT THE PARK? 
He: NO; ARE THEY IN BLOOM NOW? 

She: ARE WHAT IN BLOOM ? 

He: WHY, THE JIM PANSIES, 


a 
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AND IT CAME TO 


PASS! 





wn 


WEATHER SIGNS. 
[By our Dakota Correspondent.]| 
HEN the atmosphere is permeated with oak trees, wooden barns 
and mansard roofs, you may expect a cyclone. 


* * * 


_ egg, when laid hard-boiled, is a sign of hot weather. 


x *% x 
F your morning paper predicts showers followed by cooler weather, 
you may leave off your winter clothing and pawn your umbrella. 
x x 
ALLING barometer is usually a sign of rain, but if it falls off the 
wall or the mantel-piece it betrays the presence of earthquakes. 


NIVERSAL dampness, both of atmosphere and sidewalks, when 
accompanied by an eruption of umbrellas and waterproofs, may 
be regarded as indicative of rain. 
x s o 
rs Englishman abroad is usually the sign of a heavy blow. 


= s * 
F ROZEN water-pipes indicate cold weather. 
x ” x 


7 Earth is apt to be damp after a heavy rain. 
s a % 


CHANGE in temperature followed by Bostonians indicates colder 
weather. 
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GETTING EVEN. 


HE was one of these lofty, approach-me-not sort of girls, born with 

a silver spoon in her mouth, and indignant to this day because 

it wasn’t pure gold. Billy Bliven had just been introduced to her at 

a lawn fete, and was doing his best, in his plain matter-of-fact way, to 

make himself agreeable. After they had chatted a few minutes on 

the veranda, Bill concluded that he would like to know her better, so 
he came at the subject thus wise: 

‘*T should greatly—I—I should like very much to call on you some 
evening. Suppose I drop around and we go out and take a little 
walk.” 

‘* Thanks,” she said stiffly ; I am no pedestrian.” 

Billy pondered a little while and then remarked in a quiet way 
peculiar to himself, ‘‘I’d have asked you to go out riding, only I knew 
you were no jockey.”—Merchant Traveler. 


Jack: Ah, Miss Kate, it’s the little things that tell. 
Miss KaTE: Yes; little brothers and sisters.—Vewjport News. 
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SMELT WORKS WONDERS, 


‘*CHICAGO capitalists are about to start smelt works at Eau Claire,” 
says a despatch. Well, what in the name of heaven are ‘smelt 
works?” Is it a glue factory, or a bone boiling establishment ? These 
are all the ‘‘smelt works” we have in Milwaukee. Eau Claire is a 
beautiful clean city, and any man caught establishing smelt works 
there ought to be pulled by the police.—/eck's Sun. 


Mrs. DE Society: What a lovely great big baby that is we just 
passed. 

Mrs. DE FASHION: Yes; it is mine. 

‘* Indeed !” 


‘*Oh, I’m sure of it. I recognized the nurse.”—Omaha World. 


‘*How is the work progressing in Dakota?” asked a Boston 
minister of a good brother at the Baptist anniversary the other day. 

‘Well, I am getting along pretty well; but still it’s rather dis- 
couraging. The first week I went there I had big congregations. 
One day there were one hundred and fifty down on their knees weeping 
and praying. A man came in and said there were two detectives 
coming down the road, and every blessed person got up and skipped.” 
—Minneapolts Journal. 


” said Mrs. Spinkinwither, ‘‘what a gadder Mrs. 
I never go on the street without seeing her!”— 


“TI DECLARE, 
Snickerson is ! 
Harper's Bazar. 





A TIME-WORN TOT. 


I’m mighty glad of it; 
time.”—Lezsure Hours. 





We are -ildeen who o cheerful join in the chorus 
When PACKER'S TAR SOAP isthe subject before us, 
Raina tried all the rest, 
So she knows it's the best. 
And we Jauth with delight when she lathersit ger Us. 


“*The Ladies’ Favorite.’ Pure. Purifying. 
Emollient. A luxury for ao Cures Skin 
Diseases. THE PACKER MFG. CO., 

too Fulton St., New York. 


Lundbords 


Perfume 


EDENIA. 





Lundbords 
Rhenish Cologne. 





‘‘ How old are you, my son ?” asked an old gentleman of a ‘‘ tot” 
who was celebrating his birthday. ‘‘I'm four,” was the reply, 


I was getting very tired of being three all the 


THE CHURCH NAP. 


‘*And now,” concluded the clergyman after a long discourse, ‘* we 
have seen that millions on millions of people have been benefited by 
following this Scriptural injunction.’ 

Just then Lawyer Stubbs woke up long enough to say in a sleepy 
manner, ‘‘ Move that the injunction be made permanent.” —Judge. 


‘““and 


KRAKAUER 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
Habit Maker and Hatter, 
Bellevue 


Ave., 
Newport 


AND 


4 919 Bast 2st St., N. ¥. 





woullins, 


CELEBRATED HATS 


AND 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 
NEW YORK, 






Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 


XIMBALL'S SATIN | 


Straight Cut Cigarettes. 


? People of refined taste who 

Yan desire exceptionally fine cig- 
arettes should use only our 
Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and boxes of 108, 208, 
50s, andioos. 7¢ Prize Medals. 


WM.S. KIMBALL & CO. 


PENCERIAAN 


reso tee {STEEL PENS laws — 
‘Are the Best. | 






Riding Habits cut on new 
safety principles. Braided 
Gowns, Coats, Jackets and 
Ulsters in original designs. 
Riding Hats from the lead- 
ing London Manufacturers. 





POST PAID, 
NEW YORK. 





TWENTY-FIVE CTS. | 
CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
56 Wust esTH Street, New York. For Sate By DruGaists, or Matt, $1.00. 


———— 
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a 
INACW ma 
Puitap’a, Pa. 
U. S.A. 
WITH A LITTLE WATER, WILL RELIEVE CRAMP, 
COLIC AND TROUBLE CAUSED BY CHANGE OF 
WATER. * * 


ESTABLISHED 1822 


GOOD AT ALL SEASONS. 


“THE MIDSUMMER PUCK,” 
suUeTr GOUT. 
Forty-six pages, Puck size, 50 cents per Copy. 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK isas much superior 
to its predecessor, ** THe Curistmas Puck,” as 
that was to all previous publications in the same 
line. 

THE MIDSUMMER PUCK presents some new 
and fascinating features in color printing. The list 
of Illustrations includes cartoons (in ten or more 
colors) by Joseph Keppler, Frederick Opper, C. 
Jay Taylor and others; also amusing series by 
A. B. Frost and C. G. Bush. 

THE MIDSUMMER PUCK contains a story by 
Thomas A. Janvier (** |vory Black’’), and one by 
the Editor of Puck, 17. C. Bunner; also amusing 
Sketches by other popular writers. 


CASH PRIZES AMOUNTING TO 


$500 


will be paid for successful solutions of THE 
PRIZE PUZZLE SUPPLEMENT given with 
the MIDSUMMER PUCK. 
THE MIDSUMMER PUCK is for sale by all 
Newsdealers, or will be mailed on receipt of price 
(50 cents) by 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


Puck Buitpinc, New York. 








LADIES’ TAILOR. 


The “Park” Habit, made and cut on improved -safety prin- 
ciples, in best Imported Cloths, $100. 


Ladies on their Eastern Tour are 


invited to inspect the 


latest models of Gowns, Coats, etc., designed and imported for 


the prevailing heated term. 


BELLEVUE AVENUE, NEWPORT, R. L., 


—AND— 


(210 FIFTH AVENUE, 


NEW YORK. 





THE BLUE JAR AND WHITE SPOON, 


OFFICERS of the Army and Navy, Chemists, Engineers, Physi- 
cians, 


Prominent Actors and Artists, Ministers of the Gospel, 


Railway Magnates, Judges, Senators, Professors of Dental Colleges, 
Bankers and Merchants, notable Ladies, and refined people every- 
where, have been pleased not only with the snowy-white creamy Zon- 
weiss, but the beautiful blue jar containing it, and its little white 
spoon for putting it on the brush. 


ZONWEISS IS MADE FROM NEW MATERIALS. 








THERE’S NOTHING LIKE IT _ IN THE WORLD. 





The last letter received gy | to Zonweiss is from Hon. CHAS. 
P. JOHNSON, ex-Lt.-Gov. of M 


issouri. He writes as follows: 
St. Louis, April 26. 


GENTLEMEN: With regard to your Zonweiss, I find that it cleanses 
the teeth thoroughly, is easy of application, has a delicate and pleas- 
ant flavor, leaves no after taste, and is in every way very acceptable 


Very respectfully, CHARLES P. JOHNSON. 


Zonweiss can be obtained of Druggists, or will be sent by MAIL 
on receipt of 35 cents, by Jounson & JoHNsoN, Operative Chemists, 
23 Cedar Street, New York. 





JUDSON’S 
“PERFECT PURITY” 


FILTERS. 

Not saplr® strainer, but 
a TRUE FILTER. Fitted 
with “GALVANO ELEC- 
TRIC” FILTERING ME 
DIUM, which DESTROYS 
low forms of life and poti- 
sonsin SOLUTION (where- 
in lies the greatest danger) 
as well as in suspension. 

Write for complete Filter 
Pamphlet and Catalogue, 
sent post free on app.ica- 
tion, to 


American Headquarters, 


10 Barclay Street, New York. 
A. F. FREEMAN, M’gr. 








“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


AND 
CELESTINS &e., &e. 
GRANDE GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


HAUTERIVE 


To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. | 


GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL -: LIFE - INK. 





Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys 


YUU HAVE DOUBTLESS TRIED 


WILBUR’S GOCOA-THETA 


THEN WHY NOT TRY 
WILBUR'S BAKING CHOCOLATE, 
CARACAS CHOCOLATE, 
BREAKFAST COCOA, 


and other preparations. 
B © WILBUR & 80.5, Chovolate Manat’c's., Philadetphia, Pa. 
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| EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 
Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to 11. 
MUNCZI LAJOS 


| AND 

| PRINCE PAUL ESTERHAZY’S ORCHESTRA. 

} Concerts 3 to 5, 8 to 11 P. M. 

| ADMISSION 50 CENTS. CHILDREN 25 CENTS. 
\ Ajeeb, the Mystifying Chess Automatos 
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